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With an appetite, thus, down to dinner you sit, Where the chief of the feast is the flow of your wit; Let this be indulged, and let laughter go round; As it pleases your mind, to your health 'twill redound. After dinner, two glasses at least, I approve ; Name the first to the King, and the last to your love: Thus cheerful with wisdom, with innocence gay, And calm with your joys gently glide through the day. The dews of the evening most carefully shun; Those tears of the sky for the loss of the sun. Then in chat or at play, with a dance or a song, Let the night, like the day, pass with pleasure along, All cares, but of love, banish far from your mind; And those you may end, when you please to be kind.
VERSES WRITTEN IN A LADY'S "SHERLOCK UPON DEATH"
MISTAKES' fair, lay Sherlock by,
His doctrine is deceiving; For whilst he teaches us to die,
He cheats us of our living.
To die 's a lesson we shall know Too soon without a master;
Then let us only study now How we may live the faster.
To live 's to love, to bless, be blest
With mutual inclination; Share then my ardour in your breast,
And kindly meet my passion.